THE     COSSACKS     RISE              233
" We heard there was a mutiny in the prison, comrade
Melekhov."
" It's a false alarm/' he replied.
The cossacks turned and went back, laughing and talking.
I^udynov hurriedly approached Gregor, stroking his long
hair as he came.
" Hallo, Melekhov !  What's up ? " he exclaimed.
" Your health, Kudynov ! I've just broken into your
prison."
" On what grounds ?  What game are you playing ? "
" I've let them a^ out. What are you staring at ? On
what grounds have you been arresting women and old men ?
What game are you playing ? "
" Don't you dare to take your own line. You're behaving
high-handedly."
" I'll behave high-handedly with your body! I'll bring
my regiment straight back from Kargin, and then you'll see
a high hand ! " Gregor suddenly seized Kudynov by his
Caucasian leather belt and, stuttering with cold fury,
whispered :
" If you'd like me to, I'll open the front at once. If you
want it I'll part your soul from your body on the spot."
He ground his teeth and released his hold of the quietly
smiling Kudynov. Adjusting his belt, Kudynov took Gregor
by the arm.
- " Cotoe along to my room. What are you boiling over
like that for ? You should see what you look like ... a very
devil! We've been wanting to see you here. As for the
-.prison, that's nothing. You've let them out, but there's no
harm done by that. I'll tell the lads to be less obstreperous
in arresting the women whose husbands are with the Reds,
But why are you undermining our .authority here ? Ah,
Gregor, you're a headstrong lad. You could have come to
us and said : ' The prisoners ought to be released/ and so
on. We'd have looked through the lists and set some of
them free. But you let them all go. It's a good job we keep
the important criminals separate, for if you'd released
them ..." He clapped Gregor on the shoulder and
laughed.
Gregor pulled his arm out of Kudynov's grip, and halted
* outside the staff headquarters.
%-   " You've all grown very brave here, behind our backs.